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NOT FATE.

O THE strain put upon the Public Service Commission of this
district by its discredited but defiant Chairman is added the
weight of Commissioner Williama's extraordinary alliance with

the Kings County Lighting Company to keep residents of South
Brooklyn from enjoying the benefits of an 80-cent gas rate.

How much of this sort of thing can the Public Service Commis-
aion stand before the people of the State lose faith in the law that
established the Commission and are ready te see it thrown on the junk
heap of abandoned hopes?

Here is an admirably conceived power created to profect the|

pnblic from injustice at the hande of corporations. Every aid the
State can furnizh in the shape of money and efficient machinery goes
with this power.  All it needs to work it is able, honest men who will
faithfully serve the public that trusts them.

New York has not lost all such. It ean still find men fit to be
Pablic Service Commissioners who will stay fit after they have entered
wpon their duties. Mr, McCall and his kind are not born to be Public
Sesvice Commissioners, nor is there any reason why the type should
be perpetuated in the office.

There is no popular delusion on this point,
_ernor create one,

Nor can any Gov-

PROOF OF PROSPERITY.

HERE is good ground for hope that the city's problem of the
unemployed may come down this winter to a plain job of hand-
ling those who won't work.

Charity organizations report a progressive falling off in the num-
ber of applicants for aid. 'The average number applying daily at the
Municipal Lodging House during October, aecording to W, A, Whiting,
who is in charge there, was about 400 as against 750 for the same
month of 1914. A list of ten churches in the poorer sections of Man-
hattan and Brooklyn report that appeals for help are from 15 to 50
per cont. less than at this time last year. The Bowery missions and
the Salvation Army say they too are caring for fewer people.

It is not hard to see what has happened. Doubts and fears that

#cized upon this country last fall, after the outbreak of the war
An Europe, have boen dispelied. Trade and industry have been push-
Ang ahead until now the calamity howlers find hardly anybody with
time to listen to them. The minute the average man becomes optim-
dstic about his own job he bagins to have jobs for somebody else. The
pew spirit vibrates down the line until sooner or later it is felt in the
employment bureaus and aid societies.

The war was to do terrible things to us. Tt hasn’t done them.
#On the contrary the country is glowing with industrial health and
energy. Prosperity becomes too insistent to be denied.

A

OBEYING THE LAW.

HE city can congratulate itself that ita places of amusement have
never been better protected against fire, according to a report
made to the Mayor by Commissioner of Licenses Bell.

The Department of Licenses looks after approximately 1,700 |baby dis?" asked the head pollsber

places of publie gathering, including 200 theatres, 750 motion picture
theatres and 750 dance halls. “There is no violation placed by the
Fire Department or the Buildings Department pendiug against any
one of these places,” declares Commissioner Bell. “So far as the
power vested in the Commissioner of Licenses can make them safe
every theatre, motion picture theatre and donce hall in the city
is safe.”

Fire immunity is never absolute. Experience constantly proves
that safeguards are only sefeguards. In this city, where nothing con-
forms, where fireproof structures adjoin firetraps, no building is en-
ticely independent of what may Liappen to its neighbors.

Nevertheless it is eatisfactory to know that places where people
gather in large numbers in the city are observing requirements of
public health and precautions against fire,

The system of factory inspection is now under ecriticism. The
Diamond tragedy exposed weak spots in the State's fire prevention
mecthods, The more reason for the city to redouble its watchfulness

over theatres and all other places that lie within the jurisdiction of
iis departments,

The death is reported from Upperville, Va.. of Dr. Francis
L. Galt, surgeon of the Confederats cruiser Alabama. Dr. Galt
was also acting paymaster and had served in the United Btates
navy befors the war when, with others, he shifted his colors
and went to sea In the rover fitted out at Birkenhead by Theo-
dore Roosevelt’s uncle, J. D. Bullock. The Evening World
noted recently the statement that Johu Prussis, (hen of Yoko-

hama, Japan, was reporied as being a “sole” survivor, though
no such nama is found on the vessel's roster,

Hits From Sharp Wits.

When thay have moved into their
maw home the first thing the young
wife discovers = that she could use ut
lnn{.n more clu:eu..

It takes all kinds of people to make
A warld, Including the folks who wad.
die leisurely neross & crowded street
an Af there were no such thing as a
bure-buggy In existence.

- L ] L]

The chronle Kknocker uses a ham-
mer, but he gensrally has an azs to
grind.—Columbla State,

. L
What a lot of time restaurant pro-| “Experisnce” |s the business of de.
could save If they put stars| voling one's time toward learping
or other marks on the meny cards op= | how to do a thing wall until 1t in time
posita all the dishes they cannot fur-| o retire In fuvor of & younger man,—
niah.—Albany Journal Nashville Hanner,

T Letters From the People T

s Bhe Exiravagant?
Fo whe Editor of The Ereuing World:
Wi wise readers tell ms whather
1 am exiravagant or not? My hus.

A woman buys u dresa at the store
where she has credit, but If It (¥ mads
by » high-priced modista then it s
i AN O gown Or a8 & creation.—

News, 1

L)
acolds me about it and says 1 should
mave more than da. ere s my
account; 825 rent, §10 plano, §5.80 (n-
surance, 87 coal svery month, 4 gas
(pooking and light), ¥ te building

-.: & month and out ioan. Total $66.60. On the bulance |
WK & month rent, the | must keep the table and buy olothes.
£ _insurasce, &¢. e MRS 0.
£ 5
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“I'm not going to work while father has a good Job.”

—— By Marti

The Week’s Wash

n Qreen —

—By Roy L.

The Jarr Family |

McCardell —

Copmagnt. 1015, b
HAT do you think of the
cass of the doctor In Chi.
eago who lat the defactive

(14

“1 think he ought to bhe working In
& elrcus,” replied the laundry man.
‘“He probably bhas his professional
cards prifted In thres colors Wnd a
tint, and stations a brass band out-
side the barber ghop when he goas to
got his hair cut,

"“*This doctor did what doctors do
right along. Many practitionsras are
unexpectedly confronted with a simi-
Iar situation. It is In thelr provines
to sond into the world a partial hu-
man being doomed to cheerless mis-
ory or to allow the fesble spark of lite |
to fllkcker and die. They lot the spark |
of life flicker and die, but they don't
put ads in the papers about it

“The Chicago doctor didn't use a
moving plcture camera to help along
his publicity perforpuance, but he had
his photegraph taken with the un-|
fortunate mother of the child and he |
had bis photograph tuden with no-
body else in the vicinity: and these |
pletures were scattersd all over the
country. It was all very much on tho |
Chicagn. |
“Thuse who maintain that the Chi.
cago doctor did wrong, virtuully ac-
cuss him of murder. Among such
thare are probahly few wlo have ever
visited the Inatitution for the care of
Iincurabla defective juveniles In
thegs places one may find, growing!
up, children who cams Into ths world |
under conditions such us attended the
birth of the C"hivago haby

“1 have seen many depressing sights
in my time, but never anvihing that
created such n spirit of dejection as
the »sight of the Inmatea of one of
theas homes. With nothing ta live
for except the physioal satisfactlon of
eating and slesping, often  entirely
deaerted by relatives, 1hiey live
through the drab days, condemned to
associate to the end with only thelr
own kind, for the normal watild foe

“Thera can ba but ans opinion abour
the right or the wrong of Ileiting a

minds of those who hiive seen o col-
lection of thess bablies growing like
unhealthy weeds. And there can he
but ana opinton about the man who
decides 1o Ist such g baby die and
then sends for the reporiers.”

'Y

iWanu‘: Ono Dark Herse ;

€6 JUSTICE HUGH KR appoars tn he
J having a desperuts struggle Lo
keep himaolf from balng nom.
fnated for Prexident on the Republican
tieket,' ramarked the head polisher,
“Most of the patriots who hops tn
name the candidate don't want
Hughes,” sald the laundry man,
“hut they admit In private convar.
sation that they fear the conven-

tom will put kig across. The Ie- a Oulfy Litle blund soclety bud gome

|“l

trom them in horror |

hopelessly deficlent baby die, in the |

the Pross 'ublishing To, 1The Xew York Breming World),

publican Party is spproaching the
campalgn with a small army of can-
didates, each of whom (s grimiy de-
termined that none of the other fel-
lows shall win tha nomination. They
muy all unite on # dark horse, and
tha only dark horse In sight Is
Hughes

“Anvhow, it Is quite time the peos
pls  of the nation ahould have a
chance 1o vata on the whisker ques-
tion. We haven't had a full set of
whiskers running for ths Presidency

o either of the bLig tickets since
Hurrison's time.*

. ~ "

} An Inside Job, {

HEKK," sald the head polisher,
“that Wurden Oaborne says
no one ls more anxious to
have Hing Sing Prison luvestigated
than he is*

“Quite right,” replied the laundry
man, “but he wants to do the Investi-
gating himself,”

IS, JARI at the breakfast table
#al gazing gravely at her coffee
#o fixedly that Mr. Jarr marked
her mental concentration.

“Waiting for the ‘money’ to gather
at ths centre of the cup?’ he asked.

“That's the only pince 1'd ses any
monay, I supposs,” sald Mra, Jarr,
dolafully. "“And with everything so
dear and Christmas is coming, it's no
wonder that | feel something is golng
to happen.'

Mr, Jarr affected to be unconvinced
by thesy dismal forebodings and light-
Iy remarked that his good lady shouid
not trouble trouble till trouble trou-
bled her.

*Thit's all very well for you to say,
You don't have to worry about every-
thing as 1 do,” replled Mrs, Jarr.
“Then when 1 way a word, because I
am the only one that worries in this
bouss, you sneer at me."”

“Why, you are mistaken, my dear'
sald the most amiable of husbands.

B;hind the Counter.

By Sophie Irene Loeb.

Uapomight
HIs is & plea for the girl be
hind the  counter. And
thara area many thousand.

strong and waak of her,
Sha 4 probably heaving a sigh a8
she notlces that Thanksgiving la to ba
liere next weel, and then that there
are but fonr weeks untll Christmas.
Lasl year thousands of people who
put off tha Christmas buying unitil tha
st -minute w molemn e
s o It IL ‘s

rush maids

witlvm L ourly next time.

nexl time oW

1 know of a young woman, the sole

support of her family, who is just) o, 5o ) for women to ha :t:n;"m::ll
getting over a long diness that o= without buying, outside the busy seu-
sulted from the Christnes rush, In mn.‘ but [u s ln?u{gﬂ?on‘la in the
. Ao "N mad imaslstrom o ulatide,
v wenke ".'.""'.l-'.-‘ ol T:' rhr:_falil‘:gl; “Another deplorable featuve 18 {ha
[hotrs. HEy K B n— the eloventh| Woman who does purchase, but sver-
0f LNEEHNUE TP iy ; ne | Instingly returns her purchases. She
\::u. l.:lll'\‘.l‘l:'l As usual, she is the ons Aose nat know Wk owe oiind. . Oke
e b G . buys averything ‘on approval’ She
| In the words of a "‘" et h"“"“"'! forgets that & girl's salury as a rule
A R rinein Lt in the lnisurs fo J, depends on the nctusl sples made;
tiat give un the most trouble, THeY) Jog whon (he goods coms back the
seom Lo havo many  soclal  dubies | Lo o that sale Is taken away
around the holiday time. and 1hey | e ner,
kKonp putting off their buying. Wur- “If peopla only knew how Incon-
ther, they take little tine, and expect | sasrute they are, wnd how much
much when they do come to (L The¥ | peul sorrow and aadness thay bring
are very oxacting and arve impatient | jai6 the lves of those who sarve
If they have to walt for attention. them, during s season that should be
“With the busy people it is differ- | joyous and bright for all, I am sure
ent. They are aceustomed to taking | they would reflact and net diffapant.
fime by 1he forelock, and are const- | ly, They would become early buvars
guently thoughtful of others. 1L 9| Resldes, the eariy buyer catches
| waually the people who have nothing | the besutiful bargains before they
| to do excopt thiuk of their own com- | have been ‘nleked over.'™
forts who ecaune Lthe most congern. Perhaps this saleswoman means
Times wilthout number 1 have seeh | you. ‘haut are you going to do
about W7

1618, by the Prem Publidiag Co, (The New Tork Ereming World),

in to buy her best boau & trinket and
wear out the patience of the sales.
girl almost to exhaustion over aome
foolish and inalgnificant detuils con-
neoted with it

“Another great hardship 1is the
woman who, at such a busy tims,
Boes around ‘looking’ at things with
littla or no Intention of buying until
some other diy Hhe takes tha time
of the girl behind the counter to find
things for her, and promisas to ‘come
baek.” SBhe reasons that the clerk Is
thers for that purpose—to show her
anything she desires—which s quite
trus. Yot she dJoes not pees that when
o girl falls to make n sale by wait.
Ing on her she loses just that much
In the day's summing up

. \

Copyright. 1918, by the Fres Publishing Ca

(The New York Hreaing World)
“I didn't sneer at you at all."

“Yos, you did.” retorted Mra. Jarr,
seamingly on the verge of tears, "“Yot
If I aver say a word, no matter with
what justification, you takes your hat
and fling yourself out of the house.'

“Oh, say not mso," mald Mr, Jarr
playfully. *“I'm off the fling thing.
8o cheer up; I'm not golng to fling a
single thing. Not this A. M. anvway.
But tell me wha!'s the matter? The
children are all right, aren't they?"

“Yes, they're well enough,” replled
Mrs, Jarr, "and that reminda me
that they should be having their
breakfast and be off to school. Ger-
trude Is dresaing them now.”

“Thers you see!” cried old Mr. Optl-
mist, “you're well and I'm well and
the children are well, and we have no

trouble that money cannot cure. Bo
cheer up!"
“] am not feeling well., If T was I

would not complain,” sald Mra. Jarr.
“As for the children, they look well,
but who can tell what minute they
may be 17! There's acariet fever In
the next block, I heard, and our Willle
talls ma the Rangle children were not
at school yesterday. Bupposs they
had the scarlet fever?”

“l think you're wrong there,” asald
Mr. Jarr cheerfully. "I came home
with Rangle last night and he told ma
his wite had raken the children down-
town that day with her to buy clothes
tor them."

“Saome peopla are very fortunate”
whispered Mre, Jarr. “Our children
neod new clothes and | need new
elothes, Oh, dear!”

Mr. Jarr passed his cup for more
coffea and hummed a tune in an ef-
fort 1o shed an aura of chesrfuiness

“Please don't do that!™ cried Mras
Jarr. It always Is a sign of trouble
to hum at the table”

Mr. Jarr stopped humming, and just
then the doorbell rang. Gertruds,
leaving her morning battls that was
concomitant of dressing the children,

went to the door and admitted n
visitatlon in the ahape of troubln
coming early in the day—Mrs, Jarr's

molher,

The old warrior bore with her a
grim expression, an umbralla and a
wide-mouthed jar of home-mads pre-

serves tied with paper. (Of course
the Jar had leanked.)
“I couldn't get here yesterday,"

sald the old lady. "1 was shopping
and it took so long to get my trading
stamps., You never saw such a erowd
of unmannerly women as was at the
stamp counter pushing and shoving.
I had almost to knock some of them
down."” Then she turnad to Mr.

Jarr, "Humph!™ she sald, “Ii's po

l

Gl

The Woman of It

By Helen Rowland

Courigit, 1915, by ehe Press Publishing Co, (The New York Keenling Werld),

She Discusses the **Divine Mystery” of Love.
66 HERE'S & mystery,” remarked the Bachelor, glancing thoughtfully

] T across the rowe it tables nt a runty little man and a sallow woman

| in & bottle green hat, who sat gazing soulfully into one nnother's

| ayes, while their wine glasses gtood untouched. “How on carth did two such
people manage to full in with each other?”

v

“All love,” quoth the Widow, toving daintily with her creme yvetts, “is &
| mystory—a ‘divine mystery'=-Mr, Weoatherby!*™

“Or a Joke,” amended the Bachelor cynically as he empticd his liqueur
Elass with unsentiment.§ relish.

f “It's *no Joke' 10 them!™ declared the Widew, indicating the interestingly
uninteresting couplo. “Those two people are as much in jove as—ap"———
“As we are ? suggented the Bachelor hopefuliy.
| “Aa Antony and Cleopatra, as Helen and Paris, an ANYRODT!™ ¢or-
| rected the Widow, "“There ate so many varicties, Liands, qualities and
1dnrnu of love, you know,”
i

“Yem, | know." acquieaced the Bachelor
| degree’ mynelf -

“Hat you've never been through that!™ deslared the Widow, ax the runly
 HEtle man surrepiitiounly clasped the sallow gitjs b s bl

“I've brea through the ‘third

aiid boeneain t 11N
"

4 The Only Kind Worth Having, i

h

! “PUUII! I've done that lots of times!"” protested the Bachelor,
"I mean, you've never experienced thut kind of love,” explained
’ the Widow coldly. “And it's the only kind worth having! Have you
ever beaen In love with a homaly womun, Mr. Woealherhy ¥
“Gireat Scotl, no!" protested the Bachelor,

“'m a man of artistic tastes,
!nﬂd"-— —
| “Then you don't understand the ‘Jivine mystery,” " announced the Widow,
| “Have you ever observed that when & faacinaling womun =arries s homely,

| imposaible little man, or a handsome, brilllant man marrties o Hitle gray
'| grub of & woman, or two utierly UNPrepossessing peapio Marry one anothe:,
they are nlwaye perfectiy happy? And have you ever nolleed that when twa
|,Iu'lrt winners or two genluses marsy, they ase aiwayva perfestily miserable?"”
“What Is 117 inquired the Bachelor, “Hypnoiwum or bimck art or the

| faseination of the grotesque?"
“T don't know," sighed the Widow, shulilng hes head cnvicusly, *I under-

| atand most kinda of love: the kind that ia called ove al first sight,' for

| inatance, and s Inapired by a dimpie, or a M of pe-fest shouldera or a
Grecian nose or a flashing smile"——
l “And makes yon long to cateh a gir! In vour armas, before you have been
introduced to her ten minutes” Interpolated the Huchelor,

“Yes, or want to ba kisasd by a man before you even lnow his Mt

name.” added the Widow, “That's elemental love! And I upderstand Lhe
kind that comes from a perfeet communion of two minds: the kind that
| makea you drenm dreams together and bulld air castles together and forget
that other people are around, whon you sre gazing Inlo one Another's eyes. ™

. l"\-\’?-at‘sl‘:hat‘.'" inquired the Bacholor eynically, “Rentimental—or Junt
plain mental*™

love!"

No more real than the othera!’
| fust a fairy apell—and the moment
| ikely to wanish am not, ™id vou ey

myatery*

“Both, Mr. Weatharby," returned the Widow dresmily

| “Otherwise, ‘real love' " queried t!
But the Widow only shook her head,

you ure murried

quarrel over everything from the wealher to the eoffec?

“I"s apiritual
e Bachelar,
" ahn sighed. “IU's more 1t's
the spe’l In quite as
er sea two ‘soinl matea’ who couldn’t
But the ‘divine

unroal,

i &

[ { Putting the "Mental” in "hﬂ‘lm.ﬂtl'."—ﬁil

What (= that*

or eating or being hungry or sleepy!

“Mr. Weatherby!™

“"Heoavens'” exclaimed
Your love ia a 'mixture'—like tobacco

“Like—tobacco!"

“Take tobacco!" repented the Wid
smoke!™

fenst and she gives me-—a stone,

13 H, yes!
| “It's what makes you fall In love with

ticular reason on earth,” explained the W
ross colored light with softly ahining eves.
Visible personal attraction, nor a single thought or idea In common with

yYours, nor & spark of brillianey nor originality nor wit nor say alr
i avolr faire, ¢
yet—you can no more HELF loving him—or b

tric attraction, the intangible, unnamable somethin
cals or two batteries or two people respond to o
enters the equation, all the rest—beaunty, brillian. v,
everything else on earth simply doesn't count!™
“"Amen!"” sald the Bachelor fervently.
£ot? You mee, I wanted to take you in my arms the Ar

“And when I'm looking inte your eyes 1 forget everybody else, and 1 ean
no more help loving you than I cun help breathing or b= ng thiraty™
the Widow,

“Huh!" grunted the Bachelor reproachfully
That's the woman of 14 A

somebody for no par-
Idow, gazing out over the
“He, or she, muy not have

her—than you ean holp breathing
That's the ‘divine mystory —the slee.
g that makes two chemi-
ne another.” And, when that
character, sultability—

“But-~I wonder which kind I'va
at time 1 saw you'w—-

“You must huve—"complications'!

ow sadly. "And jus! as apt to go up ‘n

“I offer her the whole love

True Love Stories

|

The storics must be 250 words or lesa
Address “Love Story Editor, Evening

“Book- Rivals,"

WAS sixtean, He was twenty-six,
I a voung physician just home from

college, handsoms and brilliant,
and he feil in love with me, [ wor-
shippod him—it asemed such a won-
derful thing that he should have
stooped to me; he so fins (he had un-
usuul gifts) and | so young and ig-
norant.

We married. As 1 look buack now [
don't think he realzed how young I
was, He used to read to me the
books of Btevenson. Browning, &c.,
wanting to enjoy them with me; 1
#dn't onderstand, and finally he
stopped, | waa a good ocook, and [
tried to make up to him In this by
tending to his comfort. How pitfully
[ tried! And how bitterly 1 hated
those compantons of his, his books,

His practice grew and 1 was more
and more alone, Driven by fear of
losing him, jealous of every educated
woman ha mol, [ hagun to nag day
after day. Our child was born and I
was more wretched than bafore. Then
[ discovered that for months he had
boen using morphdne, 1 loft him, an-
'.-mo«l a divoree and with my baby
:

moved to another elty,

Twio yenrs luter 1 atood bealdes hin
coffin, gazing ot a face go changed
|1 could scarecly recognize ., and
wretchedly | prayed God to forgive

HOPE those who rand my bonk will

not lose sight of the fact that [ be-

come A grown up person for one
hour deily. During this hour I write
my book

My sublect to.day I8 “TMPULSE"
1 have seen more trouble in our happy
home over an impulse than over any

other thing
Mother is forever doing things lm-

The Evening World will pay £5 apiece for all true love stories accepted.

Talks With My Parents

&

tn length and truthful in every detail,
World, New York City.”

me. If only T had my life to Mye
aver! ALTA LOVELL.,
No. 326 Weat Forty-fitth Sireet,

A White House Proposal,

HEN 1 was living in Washing-
Ington, D. C., 1 invited a dear
friend to visit me at the time

of & White House wedding,

This friend had bean engaged to a
fine young wan, but a foollsh quarrel
(for which she was mors to blams
than he) sepurated them. She re-
mained in ler Wesatern home town
while he becume a reporter on one of
the big Eastern newspapers,

Chaneing to ses & news ltem refsr-
ring to the girl's visit to me, the re-
portar managed to asours an assign.
mant to go to Washington at the
same time

It was whils she and I wers walkin
through the White House that m:
friend said: "How nice It must seemn
to be s White House brids!™

A man stepped up to us as she
apoka. The glad lght In his eyes was
| for my friend alone, and 1 hesrd him
say 1o her: “Fven If you cannot ba
a White House hride, will you hooepl
a White Housa proposal 7

Divining the real siiuation 1 qulekly
lefe the toom, [gwas bridesmald at
Lthelr wedding and win g froquent vinl-

tor ut their cosy homss, MW B
New Hrunswick, N

By & Child

pulsively and forever baing sorry
for it. )

She throws her shioes ncross the
room and-—then calmly walks over

and ploks tham up
When I start [Le sanma kind of thing
there is a terrible time, | wish soma
peopie could see themaelves ag others
men thein
1 am golng to study and find out
what that word “impulae’” mesns

e g
wonder soma peopla loss their posi-
tlon  Retting thelr offica Inke
Where areftha children? In hed yet,
1 suppose” I've been up since b
o'clock’ this morning. ‘Early to hed
and early to rise makea ons healthy,
wealthy and wise,' ' sha added.

Mr, Jarr was only human, Thea
challengs was too much., "1 see no
great evidences of either wealth or
wisdom about you,” he remarked Lo
lis mother-in-law,

to

I bot temper has o 1ot 1o do with 1!
—

Tha dear
Eauntist, *1

old  Iady
muy

took up the
be shabby," ahe
explained, “but I'm respectabls and
I'm honest, and that's more than [
can say of some other people!™

Although he had renounesda
flinging habit, Mr. Jur:
and flung

Mrs, Jarr had presaged carrectly
when sha had remarked that shn had
falt trouble coming. In her bones. It
was here Lo Lhe fleah,

tha
tleok his hat




